A NEW YEAR’S MEETING. 


By Tudor Jenks. 


Do you know how to get to grandpa’s?— 
I went on New Year’s day— 

You climb the hill where the pine-trees grow, 
And grandpa comes half-way. 

He waits in the road for mama and me, 
And plays he 's a robber bold. 


Then, when I can’t help laughing. 

How grandpa pretends to scold! 

“ He threatens me with his cane, and says: 
‘ A kiss or your life, my dear I ’ 

And then with a regular bear-hug 
I wish him a Happy New Year!” 


THE TARDY SANTA CLAUS. 


By Kate D. Wiggin. 



I AM a little Santa Claus 
Who somehow got belated; 

My reindeer did n’t come in time. 

And so of course I waited. 

I found your chimneys plastered tight. 
Your stockings put away. 


I heard you talking of the gifts 
You had on Christmas Day; 

So will you please to take me in 
And keep me till November? 

I ’d rather start Thanksgiving Day 
Than miss you next December! 
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At this bright turn o’ the year, my hearers, the 
heart of your Jack holds two great wishes for you 
— his short wish (that’s for a joyful Christmas); 
and his long wish (that’s for a prosperous, happy 
New Year)! 

13 y the way, this new year, 1896, begins on 
Wednesday; and Wednesday, you know,— or 
perhaps you ought to know,—is named after Wo¬ 
den, a Saxon of old, famed for valor and might. 
The name means “ mighty warrior,” and Woden 
was the Saxon name of the Norse god of victory. 
Now, victory does not mean that somebody must 
wish you happiness, and all the good things that 
bring It about and keep it. You must try for it — 
win it, the fruit of victory. 

There is a splendid sermon for you, my friends 
in that one word, Victory; but I shall not preach 
It. I understand too well your bright faces, your 
hearty, sympathetic nods, your fresh young valor, 
and the joy and work before you in 1896. 

Bless me ! Here comes a letter as full of cheer 
and summer-time as these days are of cheer and 
winter. You .shall hear it: 


„ T Chicago, III. 

tL-J? L Jack-in-the-Pulpit: My grandmother say 

especially fond o 

a certain little ^em about elves or brownies. To thi 
day she remembers the first .stanza,—a copy of which 
has forgot’ten the "TL 
the author's name, if, indeed, she ever knew it. Now] 
seems to me, dear Mr. Jack, that you can help us 1 
sha^dv^ about it. Ii 

Here is the opening stanza: 


Up the airy mountain, 

Hown the rushy glen, 

* See St. Nicholas for 


We dare n’t go a-hunting 
For fear of little men: 

Wee folk, good folk, 

Trooping all together; 

Green jacket, red cap. 

And white owl’s feather — 

Yours truly, Eyre Powell 

Yes, indeed, the bees do hum many a song to 
your Jack, my friend, but they have not happened 
to hum the lines you mention. They are apt, ra¬ 
ther, to drone in the laziest way a recital of busy 
deeds to come, and to top off with a confused, buz¬ 
zing account of sweet flowers and hidden blossoms 
that have helped them make their stores of honey. 
But that dear Little Schoolma’am of the Red School- 
house — sh^ knew the pretty rhymes ; and she sang 
that first stanza to every listening thing in my 
meadow, as soon as it came to this pulpit. 

“ Oh, yes,” said she; “ tell your friend and her 
grandmama that the lovely lines were WTitten by 
one William Allingham. He was bom at Bally- 
shannon in Ireland nearly seventy years ago, and 
he died in 1889. His poem, ‘The Fairies,’ opens 
with this stanza, and there are five more verses 
just as pretty.” 

Dear me ! What a memory that wonderful little 
woman possesses! She could repeat every one of 
those six stanzas right off! But perhaps many 
of you, my hearers, know them too. At all events, 
Eyre Powell and that good grandmother can noiv 
readily find the whole song, and enjoy it to their 
hearts’ content. 

THAT CORK QUESTION. 

And here is another letter—this time an answer 
to the question : “ Who knows where corks come 
from ? ” * 

Dear Jack : Since you asked about cork I have been 
looking up the subject and have found some very inter¬ 
esting facts. That traveled bird of yours who said it 
came from a kind of oak-tree was right: it is an ever¬ 
green oak that botanists call Quercus suber. The trw 
IS only about thirty feet high, and is princmally emU- 
vated in Spain, although it also grows in Amca and m 
other parts of Southern Europe. When it is fifteen or 
twenty years old the first stripping of bark is made; only 
the outer layer is taken, the workers being very caretui 
to leave the inner bark uninjured. This first layer is 
rough and woody, of no use save in tanning; but ten years 
later another has been formed of finer quality, and tlie 
quality continues to improve after each stripping- 

The bark is taken in midsummer; two cuts are maic 
around the trunk, one near the ground, the other jus 
under the branches; then, after making three or four long 
slits down the tree, the layer of cork is loosenedby a 
wedge-shaped instrument and taken off in strips. Tnese 
are scraped and cleaned on the outside and then heal 
and pressed flat. 

Until quite recently great difficulty was 
ting out the corks, as most of the work was done by han » 
and the knives were so quickly dulled; but now am 
chine is in use which saves a great deal of that 

If any of your congregation will look at the ^ 
of some of our native oaks, and try to cut in through 
tough outer layer of corky wood, sometimes nearly t" 
October, 1894, page 1048. 
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inches thick, it will be easy enough for them to under¬ 
stand how another tree of the same genus can produce 
the thickest coating — the cork of commerce. 

Isabella McC. Lemmon. 

A CLEVER HORSE. 

Dear Jack : I want to tell you about something that 
I saw on the street the other day. There was a cart with 
two horses standing in front of a store and the driver was 
inside. ITie wind was blowing very hard indeed, and it 
blew the blanket partlv off one of the horses. The horse, 
I suppose, began to feel cold, so he reached his head around, 
and catching the comer between his teeth polled the 
blanket over himself again, and when the wind blew the 
cover back the horse cleverly pulled it up until the driver 
came and fixed it; but the driver, I am sorry to say, gave 
the horse a hard hit in the nose for biting at his cover. He 
did not know how clever his animal had been. 

C. 

THAT PRIZE COMPETITION. 

Of all surprised good folk that ever were seen, 
It really seems that the dear Little Schoolma’am 
and her Committee are just now the most thor¬ 
oughly surprised. Have you heard about it ? Surely 
you boys and girls of the Red School house must 
have caught news of it now and then. How the 
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dear Little Schoolma’am had a committee of judges 
all ready, placidly awaiting orders. They are four 
sound-minded, high-principled individuals, who 
have not forgotten their own happy youth in the 
days when young folk were not, as now, the hard¬ 
est workers in the community; and when they saw 
Mrs. Corbett’s clever rhyme, “Marion’s Adven¬ 
tures,” with its preposterous spelling (at least the 
Little Schoolma’am said it was preposterous), and 
learned that the young folk were asked to send 
corrected versions, they smiled calmly, and re¬ 
marked, in effect: 

“ VVe understand that you wish us to examine 
the versions sent, select the best according to the 
conditions given, and award the prizes. Well, 
the task set these young St. Nicholas readers 
is interesting, demands cautious painstaking, and 
a little patience, yet certainly is not difficult in it¬ 
self. The rewards offered are moderate and sensi¬ 
ble, and if only the juvenile public take interest 
in a contest so temperately proposed, why, you ’ll 
find us at your service on almost any fine morning, 
ready to deal out our critical judgment, and those 
fifty brand-new dollar-bills, with much pleasure.” 

Now mark you how the matter turned out! 


^‘MARION’S ADVENTURES.” 


REPORT CONCERNING THE PRIZE COMPETITION. 


ten thousand copies received, in answer to the little schoolma’am’s offer! 


The Uttle Schoolma’am’s Committee, headed 
^ ^ herself, report as follows: 

More than ten thousand corrected copies of Mrs. 
Corbetts verses, “ Marion’s Adventures,” printed 
in the October St, Nicholas, have been received. 

It has been an exceedingly difficult task, as you 
may imagine, to select from so huge a mass of copies 
ff ^wenty-foiy that are best entitled to the prizes 
Ottered. As the copies came pouring in by dozens, by 
scores, by hundreds, the committee, day after day, 
re-read, sifted and sorted—only to find, at 
last, that the twenty-four prizes could not possibly 
he made to “go round.” In fact, there were far 
twenty-four versions that, in spelling, 
correct. But, it will be remem- 
tprmc considerations that, by the 

— taken into account, 

npnl . sender, the neatness of the copy, 

Sfp of sending, etc. So, when at l^t 

P’^oed together all the manu- 
S rw r"® spelling, they went over 

ing ^ repeatedly, noting and compar- 

thft P^;"staking zeal, to find the twenty-four 
worthy of prizes — under all the 
conditions of the contest. And here is the award : 

First Prize : Ten dollars. 

Marion Buck (age 16), Waterbury, Conn. 

Three Second Prizes: Five dollars each, 
l^ma Hickox (12). Toledo, Ohio. 

Josi^ Dwight Whitney (16), Beloit, Wis. 
i^ophie Moeller (13), New York City. 

VoL. XXIII.—33 


Five Third Prizes: Two Dollars each. 

T. B. Stevenson, Jr. (il), Evansville, Ind. 

Alice Goddard Waldo (12), Dresden, Germany. 

Eleanor Walter Thomas (15), Columbia, S. C. 

Alice Lovett Carson (14), Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Caroline Louise Prichard (15), Tacoma, Wash. 

Fifteen P'ourth Prizes; One Dollar each. 

Faith A. Davis (ii) Mt. Vernon, N. Y. 

Mabel Edith Gross (12), St. Paul, Minn. 

Marion Reid Fenno (ii), East Boston, Mass. 

Emily A. Dinwiddie (16), Greenwood Depot, Va. 

Lydia Ballou Almy (13), Norwich, Conn. 

Mary Stanley Hoague (15), Boston, Mass. 

Sadie Felker (15), Oshkosh, Wis. 

Jessie E. Gould (15), Everett, Mass. 

Sara F. Richards (14), Plainfield, N. J. 

Beatrice Sells (13), Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Marjory Morton Dexter (13), New Bedford, Mass. 

Helen Gore (13), Auburndale, Mass. 

Katherine Fleming Worcester (13), Burlington, Vt. 

Robert Vermilye Butler (13), Utica, N. Y. 

Walter Thompson Karcher (14), Philadelphia, Pa. 

But when this award was ratified by a final and 
unanimous vote, still there remained fifteen an¬ 
swers that were correct in spelling, and equal in 
all respects to several of those that had w’on fourth 
prizes. And then there were the English boys and 
girls! How could the Little Schoolma’am have 
overlooked the fact that hundreds and hundreds of 
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the young folk of Great Britain would enter into 
this competition with heartiest zest,— and, more¬ 
over, would prove very formidable competitors! 

Some of the most beautiful and correct copies 
received came from across the ocean — and would 
not Uncle Sam’s brand-new greenbacks be of ques¬ 
tionable value to the young folk who reckon their 
gains in pounds, shillings, and pence? 

Here was a quandary; not enough prizes for the 
American winners, and in addition to them were 
a number of English lads and lassies equally de¬ 
serving of prizes! What was to be done? 

Well, just here the publishers of St. Nicholas 
generously came to the rescue of the dear Little 
Schoolma’am and her distracted Committee. 

“ Increase the number of fourth prizes,’’said they; 
“and award also a set of prizes in English money 
for the English boys and girls.” 

No sooner said than done; and the happy but 
tired Committee could rest from its labors. 

So, in addition to those named in the list already 
given, fourth prizes (of one dollar each) are 
awarded also to the following: 

Additional Prizes: One Dollar Each. 

Josephine Mairson (15), Hartford, Conn. 

Alice Louise Small (14), Saginaw, Mich. 

Laura Benct (ii), Bethlehem, Pa. 

Marjorie xM. Howard (14), West Newton, Mass. 

Bertha Moss (13), Elmira, N. Y. 

Maude A. Marshall (14), Minneapolis, Minn. 

M. Bell Dunnington (12), University of Virginia. 


Canadian. 

Rose Fanny Michaels (10), Montreal, Canada, 
Nora Maynard (14), Stratford, Ontario. 

Louie G. Woodruff (13), Montreal, Canada. 
Gordon Howe Blackader (10), Montreal, Canada. 
Muriel L. Tatum (12), Montreal, Canada. 

Bess L. Campbell (10), Ottawa, Canada. 

Kenneth Miller (10), Montreal, Canada. 

Marie Parkes (15), Toronto, Canada. 


simple justice, there was awarded to oui 
v;w ;n ^ scaled to an equal 

Aiiwicarhn ^ “"f shillings with those offered to 
American boys and girls in dollar bills. 


PRIZES. 

First Prize: Two Pounds Sterling. 

Mary Clarke (15), Birmingham, England. 

Two Second Prizes: One Pound Sterling each. 
Ohve Underhill (ii), Oxford, England. 

Beatrice Mildred Barlow (.5), London, England, 

^ ni^'^ = ^‘Sht Shillings each. 

HikhD^T" ,“ 7 '’‘^’’'^hire, England. 
Prince^ r m M»"ch«ter, Eng 

Frances Cornwallis (15), Eastbourne, England 
^ Four shillings each 

Daisy Weekley (14), Lo„do„, England 
Margaret K. Bradley (,4). Lo„do“, 


Louise Kathleen Simonds (12J, Reading, England. 
Hilda Leonard Cook (12), Essex, England. 

Marion Evelyn Dehshara (15), Croydon, England. 
Edith Ellen Cantelo (15) Nottingham, England. 
Margery Darbyshire (15), Kantsford, Cheshire, Eng¬ 
land. 

Sylvia Heath (16), Birmingham, England. 

Dorothy Hewett (15), Ross, Herefordshire, England. 
Isabelle Hastings (13), Piccadilly, London. 

Margaret Muriel Gray (16), Helensburgh, Scotland. 
Evelyn Eleanor Smith (13), Dromahaire, Ireland. 

And now here are the verses themselves, in cor¬ 
rect form: 


Marion’s Adventures. 

A LITTLE maid wanted to go to a ball. 

Said mamma: “You ’re too young;” but she 
cried: “Not at all — 

I ’ll wear my white frock, with red gloves, I 
suppose; 

My blue shoes will be sweet with rose-colored bows, 

And there ’s my new ring — ’t is all that I 
need. 

I ’ll be dressed in great style, and seem lovely 
indeed.” 

To the garden she flew, saying: “ No time to spare; 

I must choose a nice flower to put in my hair.” 

But the garden was bare, and Marion sighed. 

Neither berry nor bud in the borders could hide. 

She stood on the path for a minute, I ween. 

But a beet and a boulder alone could be seen. 

A scent from some leeks was borne on the gale. 

“I ’ll go,”she exclaimed; “to the wood and the 
vale.” 

So she went on her way, but she w'ent forth in 
vain. 

She caught a bad cold, she was hoarse and in 
pain; 

She would climb on a bough: — when it broke 
with her weight. 

She regretted the feat, for she could n’t walk 
straight. 

She uttered a wail— “ Oh ! my heel and my toe ! 

I ’ve injured my gait — I ’ve done it, I know!’ 

A wry face she made, and great tears did she 
shed — 

Then homeward she limped, heart heavy as lead. 

As she hied to her room the clock pealed out 
eight, 

And Marion fain would have dressed for the fete, 

But she fell in a faint. 'When her father was 
told 

The sad tale, he turned pale: “If our horse 
was n’t sold, . 

And the weather so foul — ere an hour it will 
rain — 

I ’d call for the doctor to lessen her pain.” 

So Marion w^ept — she had missed the gay ball, 

And she gave a deep groan that was heard in the 
hall. 
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MARIONS ADVENTURES. 
ffloJvuDtv^h ClcUi^rMtfie^. 


Cb iHtlu ftnxuxL oHi/nJCtJcL to ^ tb au liJi. 

ifaicL imam/mcu' Cov yMutvp ,; tuC / 4 ^ evuuL ; ileC at aJLL - 

^(L ujtmj 'rnj^ iAfivJJi ^utsdky f ijJiXUfU /toL 

6tuL ajjUL tv /^wviJO UHJtA/ /tK5e/ • c/^jouAJuJb tinjUA, 

ObncL (fwiv 'A nvuir Ai/nj^ - *C /A oJUb tfiaC ^ mtiJcL 

It Ic djutMidj irfV c^isxxJO A*C^h', cur^ Atxnnu tcvel^ A/nd/ouL. 


Jo thv ^afuLuru /Ac/ ^^aat, Aayvn/j,‘ *fU) turm/ th /bjfuxivt/, - 
^ /nuxAb ctwoAv ou /rufju to J/uaJC 4 /ro /nv^ fuuAj 

^>ut CfuL ^OAxltnrif UXlA tiVOl/^ Q/TlcL 9 tI£UU 01^ yAiJ^twd/. 

%ujivikj tW liAjJb vrv iJLu tffiAjM CJOuLdb 

jUhodi (rrv duu fujjJtxJ jov <v mfu/nu/Ci , ^ Avejtmy^ 

ShiJit a curuL ou (tmjJLdvt/ altmt/ eou/ib k/ jbttnn/. 

Oy A^enxt ^otn/ Actnv kiJiA juxlA kntu/ on/ tf\x/ ^ 4 ilu 
J'^tL tauJjOjurnxd'y to ttiu w-owL arvol/ dvt/ voJju 


^ aAa/ wtrdr cn/ ktA/ loo/^ y tujC y&'kc/ (AX/rU^ 'joiiA/ </n/ /ircu/nz. 
Q^iC/ eoAu^fit a/ (rtixL eet(Jb ^ £i\x/ omA futroAAiy ouruJb </n, ^uu/?v; 

FACSIMILE OF THE FIRST PAGE OF THE COPY THAT WON THE FIRST ENGUSH PRIZE. 


• not room to reproduce the prize copies 

in Ml, but a facsimile reproduction of a portion 
01 the three copies that won the first and sec- 

page 259, and 

oL ofth^^h ^ facsimile of a 

afrlf/ ^ ‘ ^^Slish copy, the work of Mary 

Beautir,.r P‘'f sterling 

are these copies; and, to the 

were serei 7h ^ “‘*'*®'* “'efe 
Tr fh r * ***“* Pf^ssed closely upon these 

And how «sts 

OftWra k ^ must be disappointed! 

Of those who failed to win there is such a host X 


have deserved praise that it is not possible to give 
them all honorable mention. The Little School- 
ma’am prints with pride the following Roll of Honor, 
containing a partial list of the names of the boys 

and girls whose copies most nearly approached those 

that won the prizes. Many of those named 
spelled as correctly as the winners, though they di 
not so well fulfil all the conditions of the contes. 
If space allowed, she would gladly add many other 
names to this list. Indeed, while heartily congrat¬ 
ulating the winners, the Little Schoolma’am an 
the committee can wannly commend also a grea 
majority of the losers. 


Elsie C. Hartshorne, Emily Mansfield Ferry, Alice L 
Davison. Clmstine Barker, Katherine S. Sewalf, E Mar 
Fredericka I.ew. Florence 


ROLL OF HONOR. 


Smith, Betsey Hamden Horace pTr a ’ F^rence Ashley Billings, Alice G. White, Cherry Wood, Anr 
y amden, Horace P. Austin, AnnaKnowl- lola Williams, Georgie A. Bowes, Lucetta G. Bechdo 


ton, Mary Le Conte, Florence E. Turner, Abbie M. 
O’Neill, Miriam Berry Wood, Elizabeth Newton, Louise 
Ashley Billings, Alice G. White, Cherry Wood, Annie 

T..l_ _ « T_n norlldolt 
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Julian Willard Helburn, Margaret Doane Gardiner, 
Alice E. Underwood, Pauline E. Durfee, Vernon D. 
Cook, Robin Moffatt MacRay, Anna B. Shank, Sue 
Leonard, Augusta Leonard, Winifred Eells Newberry, 
Ida C. Bailey, Fanny S. Gibson, Nelson G. Morton, Nora 
Maynard, Annie Lothrop Crawford, Sophia Margaret 
Hagarty, Clara E. Schauffler, Ethel L. Osgood, Prudence 
M. Holbrook, Emily De Wilt Gould, Neely Trowbridge, 
Warren Hale Horton, Lulie H. Stevenson, Arthur E. 
Hill, Janie W. Hewlett, Nellie E. Bastress, Clara P. 
Briggs, Herbert Merry weather. Ivy S. Wright, Rosa¬ 
mond Allen, Dorothy Cogswell Manning, Charles Rich¬ 
ard Selkirk, Lily Idler, May Idler, Helen Fruth Harlan, 
Margaret Adam, Katherine Gray Church, Henry Sey¬ 
mour Church, Mary S. Weston, Nellie Nevitt, Mary 
Cushing Dame, Lawrence A. Holmes, Virginia Beach, 
May Davis, Helen Seymour, Alan H. Lloyd, Edwin H. 
Van Etlen, Robert M. Falkenau, Josephine Walsh, 
Marion W. Clark, Eleanor E. F. Servoss, Margaret 
Hincks, Gladys Painter, Thaddeus Joy, Margaret Waldo 
Higginson, Ethel Van S. Hogeboom, Caroline V. Scott, 
Rachel S. Haines, Helen Disbrow Moore, Laetitia N. 
Herr, Esther G. Mills, Sylvia K. Lee, Charlotte G. Tour- 
tellot, Mary Patterson Durham, Laura M. Hill, J. 
Warren T. Mason, Bertha Dean Royce, George Ro¬ 
berts, Jr., Percy Winans Bristol, Nurab McLoughlin, 
Mary Carolyn Smith, Agnes Louise Plant, Edith W. 
Davenport, Bessie May Fulmore, Pauline Wirt, Fred L. 
Pomeroy, Dorothy HoUick Narr, Everetta Kirkbride, 
Gertrude Rutherford, James L. Whitney, Edith Poor, 
Made K. Griffith, Margaretta Moore Henszey, John 
Randall Dunn, George W. Kelley, Catherine Farley 
Wardwell, Isabel Georgina Bartlett, Susie M. Him- 
melwright, Arthur S. Williams, Hannah M. Fairlee, 
Isabel P. Rankin, Margaret Williams, Robert Rain Daw¬ 
son, Sadie A. Woolson, William H. Cook, Gertrude 
Schultz, Carrie L. McClune, Anita G. Clark, Paul C. 
Wild, Myra R. McLeod, Norman George Conner, Charles 
B. Finch, Althea A. Rowland, Anna G. Howkrd, Eliza¬ 
beth Coffin, Harold Day Foster, Helen Grace Thorburn, 
Margaret Josephine McGinnis, Luther Pflueger, Jessie 


Kellogg Henry, Grace D. Phillips, Maria Malvina Went¬ 
worth, Mary Waddill, Laura B. Shoemaker, Saidee Cor¬ 
nell Bartlett, Alice T. Olin, Margaret Elizabeth Richard¬ 
son, Charlotte Helen Lovell, Geoffrey Monk, Agnes Bell 
Austin, Lewis C. Hinkel, Gertrude Blatch, Beatrice Char¬ 
lotte Mead, Helen Wheeler, Edward W. Rothman, Mar¬ 
gery Whiting, Agatha Cassels, Alexandra Carrington, 
Catherine Leitch, Carita B. Archibald, Edith Winifred Ar¬ 
nold, Anna Blakeman Lewis, Cordelia Place, Hazel S. 
Day, Katherine Creekmore, Helen E. Royce, Helen Pool 
Richmond, Marjorie Beddington, Laura E. Crozer, Mar¬ 
garet Ivie Dunlap, Margaret Warner Bright, Helen Louise 
Sargent, Mary Beardsley, Ruth Whittemore, Marion 
Stevenson, Ruth W. Price, George Melcher, Henry G. 
Tomlinson, Margaret Goddard, E. Helena Kriegsmann, 
Ella C. Davey, Arthur W. Combs, Marguerite Fiske, 
Dorothy Whiting, Henrietta Whitney, Mary Noel Mac¬ 
donald, Katie Margfuerite Cantello, Alexander George 
Berry, Florence Holbrooke, Emilie O. Merrick, Ruth 
Martin, Elsie B. Towell, Charlotte Bryson Taylor, Jessie 
Gibson,Jennie Spalding, Edwin I. Ablx)t, Muriel Beatrice 
Gerrard, Cecil B. Johnson, Harold Auchmuty, Winifred 
Sutcliffe, Alice A. Dodds, Frederick Butler Thurber, 
Eva I. Whittier, William F. Oakley, Margaret Wins¬ 
low, Annie Carlisle, Archibald Craigmile Duff, Fred L. 
Humphrey, Beatrice Pickett, Ethel Dodd, Jennie A. 
Walker, May F. Waldo, Julia Maria Bourland, Mabel 
Rainsford Haines, Helen Sandison, Mortimer Y. Ferris, 
John Neal Hodges, Clara D. Lauer, Katherine Arm¬ 
strong, Dorothy Ferriman, Henry Stanley Hillyer, Wal¬ 
ter J. Glenney, David U. Cory, C. W. Fisher, Jr., Lilian 
J. F. Barker, Narcia Callvert, Arthur Stanley Pease, 
Alice Birney Blackwell, Catherine Prindle, Margaret 
B. Mendell, Frederick Prime, Jr., Ruth W. Miller, 
Violet Mary Vernon, Lucy Ethel Cook, Margaret 
Fitzhugh Browne, Arthur Boulden, Henry Herbert 
Armstrong, Marie M. Buchanan, Thomas Ybarra, Mar¬ 
guerite De V. Mills, Mary Chandler Draper, Euphemia 
Van R. Waddington, Jessie G. Rathbun, Olive C. Lupton, 
Gordon Morse, Winifred C. Smith, Clara G. Nitchie, 
Wyllie Hart, Elinor Purser. 


Now about the words oftenest misspelled. One 
was/e 7 <?. It came as fate, fete, feat, feet, feate, 
feite, fait, faite, fiat, fat, fete, ftte, and in several 
other forms. Other stumbling-blocks were ween, 
borne, keks, gale, regretted, and fain. Also ere, 
and you 're. 

The Little Schoolma’am expected a number of 
inquiries as to the spelling of the name “Marion,” 
^d many came. Both the spellings, Marion and 
Marian, were allowed, as both forms seem to be 
used for the feminine name. On this point, how¬ 
ever, a nice little note from one of the Canadian 
winners is worth quoting: 

Dear Litile Schoolma’am : 

I beg to add that I am not entirely settled in my mind 
as to the propriety of changing the ** o ” in the proper 
name to “a.” 

But as all my girl-friends whose names are “ Marion ” 


spell theirs with an*‘a”; and as F. Marion Crawford 
spells his with the other letter, I decided that one form 
was purely masculine and the other feminine; so, for 
safety’s sake, I made the change. 

With most sincere sympathy for the reopening of 
school, I remain. Yours hopefully, 

Marie Parkes. 

And, by the way, it is a curious coincidence that 
the winner of the First American Prize was named 
Marion, and that the name appeared once more 
upon the American list and once on the English 
list of winners, besides several times upon the Roll 
of Honor — in each case spelled Marion. 

Many letters asked concerning the use of the 
dictionary and spelling-book, but, as announced 
in the October number, the Committee could not 
answer inquiries. All that need be said now is 
that no objection to the use of the dictionary or 
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similar works of reference by a boy or girl, unaided 
otJurwise, has caused the rejection of any answer. 

And now there is an admission to make—one 
that the Little Schoolma’am (who,celebrates the 
Fourth of July patriotically) does not make joy¬ 
fully. American school-folk, please pay attention: 
So far as penmanship goes, the English and Cana¬ 
dian children excel Uncle Sam’s boys and girls. 

So, young Americans, look to your penmanship ! 

The age-limit has been insisted upon, and no 
answer has been counted from any competitor less 
than ten or over sixteen years old. The oldest 
sender gallantly ruled herself out by admitting 
that she was thirty-three, and the youngest, who 
did not fail to con^s he was only seven years old, 
sent a creditable answer. 

Next, you shall see extracts from some of the 
letters that have come with the answers. Little 
“ Beth,” from Alabama, beseeches the Little 
Schoolma’am in this wise: 

“ Please say that it does n’t count as having re¬ 
ceived assistance if your father just hints that there 
is a mistake. Mine did, but I sat down and puz¬ 
zled until I found it all by myself, and it was so 
little too. I’ve used up fifteen cents’ worth of fools¬ 
cap paper, and tried just as hard as I could to get 
it right, but I don’t want to cheat.” 

A boy from Iowa says: “ I think I can spell first- 
rate, but I can’t write worth a cent. I have to 
hunt eggs and carry in wood, so you couldn’t ex¬ 
pect me to write very nice.” But his writing is far 
aljove the average for his age. 

One girl writes: I almost know there will be no 
one younger than I who will try. I was ten a few 
days ago, and had to wait to write it till I was ten.” 

A few letters—very few, fortunately — speak of 
disadvantages under which little puzzlers labored. 
One poor child is partially paralyzed; another 
would like to win a prize to help pay a doctor’s bill 
— poor little chap! One little girl has not walked 
for three years ” ; two are blind, and another two 
almost blind; one plucky little fellow writes from 
the hospitol, where he has been for five months, and 
has had his leg amputated ; and another writes 
pr^ped up in bed recovering from a serious iUness. 

How hard all these little folk have tried! At 
tunes one can fairly hear the scratching of the pen. 
see the little fist clutching the holder» 

More cheerful letters are. happily, more plentiful. 
h} poem, and Mama and I 

Mover poor Marion! ” says 
Drovidfn^f ^ ‘ heartily Ir 

Ftudi^” f Rrl* as well as amusing 

study, a Boston mother writes; and this pleasing 

savs “"l dod^®'^^'^ hy a brisk ten-year-old, who 
o?tVi. ' A ^ and have worked hard 

on this. Anyway, I am glad I did it, for it is better 
than ever so many spelling lessons 1 ” 

aian girl, a little Swiss girl, who savs- “I taki- 

rDumh^“T®Y‘'’°“?*' ' “ compatriole”! 

a Dutch girl who writes from Haarlem I a brigh; 


twelve-year-old, whose well-spelled answer has trav¬ 
eled all the way from Trebizond, Turkey; an almost 
equally accurate boy of the same age, whose answer 
started from Assioot, Egypt. 

The copies came, indeed, from many countries. 
There were hundreds from Canada and Great 
Britain, and fair numbers from France, Holland, 
Germany, Austria, Italy, Switzerland, and Mexico. 
Of all the boys and girls in Spain one little maid 
had the fortitude to enter the lists. 

The first envelope opened was posted in New 
York on September 25 ; another w'as posted in 
Trebizond, Turkey, early in October; and the last 
came from Brazil, dated October 19th. 

Several copies were illustrated—some excel¬ 
lently, considering the ages of the young artists. 
One of the versions was written on paper sprinkled 
with violets in water-colors. Two others enclosed 
four-leaved clovers as an earnest of good-luck— 
which will doubtless come to the senders next 
time. Two, again, came from Jamaica from the 
grandchildren of Nathaniel Hawthorne, and two 
were from Concord from the grandchildren of 
Emerson. A bright little countess wrote from 
Vienna, and a countess mother signed a certifica¬ 
tion under the republican flag of France. An 
earl’s crest sealed an envelope from Ireland, but, 
best of all, the great majority may be said to re¬ 
present nature’s little noblemen and noblewomen 
of the world in general. 

So the copies came from far and near. North and 
South, East and West, and hardly one but deserved 
praise. 

One bright young contributor sent this clever bit 
of verse, with its rather reckless rhyming: 

Honey Grove, Texas. 

Dear Jack-in-the-Pulpit: 

Long life and good health to the Little Schoolmaam, 
Whose kind heart suggested the beautiful plan 
By which your young readers are given a chance 
Their purses to fill, and their wits to enhance. 

As the Schoolma’am herself was a little girl once,^ 

I am sure she remembers how quickly the months 
Allowance is spent. And as Christmas draws nigh 
How “close” w'e must be, and how hard we must try 
To save up enough to buy Grandpa a cane. 

Little Brother a ball, and Papa a watch-chain. 
Though I may not receive any prize, it is true, 

I ’ll rejoice with the bright lads and lassies that do. 

Your constant reader, GEORGIA kendall. 

The Committee is confident that 
dall’s closing lines express the sentiments of all tn 
competitors. , 

In conclusion, the Little Schoolma’am than 
you all most heartily for your painstaking effor . 
and she hopes that now you will, after the mann 
of the boys who lose a match-game, give tnre 
hearty cheers for the winners I 
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ANSWERS TO PUZZLES IN THE DECEMBER NUMBER. 


Diamond, i. D. a. Cid. 3. Clara. 4. Diamond. 5 . Drown. 
6. Ann. 7. D. 

Double Acrostic. Primals, Caliromia; Finals, Sacramento. 
Cross-words: x. Cross. 2 . Alpha. 3. Lyric. 4. Inter. 5. Flora. 

6. Odium. 7. Raise. 8. Nisan. 9. Inert. 10. Anglo. 

Riddle. Mint 

ZiGZ.AG. City of the Straits. Cross-words: i. Carp. 2. Nigh. 
3. Iota. 4. Dray. 5. Doom. 6. Afar. 7. Troy. 8. Thin. 9. 
.4pes. 10. Less. ii. Dote. 12. Eros. 13. Adze. 14. Mile. 
15. Rite. 16. Mars. 

Diagonal. De Lesseps. Crosswords: i. Delicious. 2. Decep¬ 
tive. 3. Melodious. 4. Timepiece. 5. Necessary. 6. Profusion. 

7. Phenomena. 8. Amidships. 9. Weariness. 

Illustrated Central Acrostic. Clive, i. Ya-C-ht. 2. Pi- 
L-ol 3. Sn-I-pc. 4. Ra-V-en. 5. Sh-E-11. 


Rhyming Blanks. Hound, sound, around, ground, mound, 
bound, found, pound, wound. 

Numerical Enigma. 

An idler is a watch that wants both hands; 

As useless if it goes as if it stands. 

Delicate Surgery, i. Leg-ally. 2. T-rib-une. 3. Courts-hip. 
4. Arm-ada. 5. Knee-ling. 6. Ba-skin-g. 7. Ear-thy. 8. Clin- 
chin-g. 9. El-lip-se. 

Diamonds Connected by a Square. I. i. D. 2. Tea. 3. 
Tench. 4. Denoted. 5. Actor. 6. Her. 7. D. II. i. R. 2. 
Men. 3. Melon. 4. Related. 5. Noted. 6. Ned. 7. D. III. 

1. Aided. 2. Irene. 3. Debut. 4. Enure. 5. Deter. IV. i. T. 

2. RaL 3. Repay. 4. Tapered. 5. Tares. 6. Yes. 7. D. V. 
1. T. 2. Fad. 3. Friar. 4. Tainted. 5. Dated. 6. Red. 7. D. 


To our Puzzlers: Answers, to be acknowledged in the magazine, must be received not later than the isth of each month, and 
should be addressed to St. Nicholas “ Riddle-box,” care of The Century Co., 33 East Seventeenth St., New York City. 

Answers to all the Puzzles in the October Number were received, before October 15th, from M. McG. — Paul Reese — 
Florence and Flossie—G. B. Dyer — Clive—W. L.— Paul Rowley — “Tod and Yam”—Mabel and Henri—“Jersey Quartette"— 
"Shrimp"—“ Edgewater Two " — L. O. E.— “Two Little Brothers”—Josephine Sherwood — " Knott Innit”—Helen C. McCleaiy' — 
H. G. EandA. E—Ella and Co.— “Sand Crabs”—Dee and Co.— “The Proud Pair ” —Donald L. and Isabel H. Noble — Nessieand 
Freddie-—EflBe K. Talboys—“FourWeeks of Kane” — Jack and George Alden — Charles Travis—“The Spencers”—“Embla" — 
“Brownie ^nd” — Sigourney Fay Nininger—Blanche and Fred — John Walker and Co.— Kathlyn B. Stryker — Mary Lester and 
Harry — Midwood — \V. Y. Webbe — Ethelberta — “ The Butterflies ” — “ Merry and Co. ” — Harry and Helene. 

Answers to Puzzles in the October Nu.mber were received, before October 15th, from W. H. McGee, i — EUizabeth M. Watson 
I—Laurence luring, i — Roberta C. Whitelock, a — “Wisdom,” i—Mary Rake, i — “Stupid,” 2 — Gertrude Moras, 1 — Elizabeth 
Ladd, 2 —Jennie C. Hopper, 2 — Rose and Helen Hartley, 6 —jo and 1,8—F. Goyenecke, i — B. Finley, i — Maxwell F. Lawton, 
2 — “ Rose Red,” 2 — Helen S. Chapman, i — E. F. B., 8 — “ Solon,” 2 — Alfred T. Carton, 1 — Ernest Freeman, i — “ Houltonites,” 
4—Frederica Yeager, 7 — Anna M. Paul, i — Dr. Wm. Rear, i — Lucy and Eddie H., 7 — Ralph W. Kiefer. 3 — Laura M. Zinser, 7 — 
Marguerite Sturdy, 7 — Mary L. Taylor, r — Alice Mildred Blanke and Co., 7 — “ Willmat and Co.,”7 — “Trilby Hearts,” 7-—Hubert 
L- Bingay, 8 — A. I. H., 5 — “ Constant Reader,” i — Georgia Bugbee, 7 — Helen Rogers, 8—Clara A. Anthony, 8— Helen D. Queen, i 
— MaiE. HackstafT, 4—Uncle Will and Ed, 3—Uncle Will, Mama, and 1,5 — Gladys Johnson, i—Josie Tryon, 8—“Two Romans, 
6—Betty K. Reilly, a — Lucille E Rosenberg, i — Little Willie, 1 — Phibp A.Dmer, i — Julia Callender, i — No name, Fairfield, Conn., 
8 — “Three Brownies,” 8 — Edna A. Bailey, 3 — “ Lcnd-a-Hand Club,” 2 — Harvey S. Cneney, 1 — Ida Brake, i — E. Moore, i — Mary 
r. Cloyes, i —Gertrude Weinberg, 1. 


DOUBLE FINAL ACROSTIC. 

When the following words have been rightly guessed, 
and placed one below another, the final letters will all be 
the same, and the next row will spell musical entertain¬ 
ments. 

Cross-words : i. Parts of a circle. 2. The god of 
3 * Puis on. 4, Resinous substances. 5. Charges. 

The god of War. 7. Small things. 8. Persons in 
the military service who eat at the same table. 

“ MERRIE CHRISTMAS.” 



and then writing the nine words one below another, as 
they come, the initial letters will spell the name of a 
celebrated American statesman and orator. 

RUTMED NUMERICAL ENIGMA. 

The 1-2 of 2-3-4 and 2-3-4-5 
Was a most apprehensive I-2-3-4-5. 

She forbade 2-3-4 
To go near the shore, 

And told 2-3-4-5 
Not to swim or to dive. 

“ For ” she said, ‘‘ when you are near the 3 “ 4“5 
It is quite 1-2-3 that I 4 ~ 5 *” 

But all she could do 
Would not check 4-3-2, 

Nor her unruly son. 

Her 4-3-2-I- 

So the patience of 5 - 4 “ 3 “ 2 -i gone. 

This riddle will read as well one way as t’ other, 
Of this disobedient sister and brother, 

And their apprehensive and fidgety mother. 

L. E. JOHNSON. 

LABYRINTH OF PROVERBS. 

lingslfalordsofr 
lrehtarei ai lfrae 

OSATOHTETFBOHEFH 
RNGENAHBS IECTAET 
AOMOSSANNONKTOGE 

By starting at a certain letter, and following a certain 
recular path, three familiar proverbs may be spelled. 

** ^ ELAINE. 
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THE RIDDLE-BOX. 


CHARADE. 

My first was uttered by my seFond; my first is not as 
'good as a knife to cut my second ; my first tells what my 
second did to my second; my first is used in the prepara¬ 
tion of my whole; my second flavors my whole; my 
second may eat my whole. ALICE i. hazeltine. 

ILLUSTRATED DIAGONAL. 



All the words pictured contain the same number of 
letters; when nghtly guessed and placed one below the 
other, in the order numbered, the diagonal (from the 
lower right-hand letter) will 
hunter^^ ^ celebrated American pioneer and 


3. Subtract five hundred from a piece of stamped metal, 
and leave ground grain. 

4. Subtract fifty from a punctuation mark, and leave 
an animal. 

5. Subtract five from to bend, and leave a remedy. 

6. Subtract five from a mechanical power, and leave a 
look of malice. 

7. Subtract fifty-one from a flow'ering shrub, and leave 
a resinous substance. 

8. Subtract five from to exist, and leave a falsehood. 

9. Subtract one hundred from peaceful, and leave a 
Scottish garment. 

10. Subtract five from uncertain, and leave a chill. 

11. Subtract five and fifty from to slope the edge or 
surface, and leave an industrious insect 

A. C. BANNING. 


WORD-SQUARE. 

I. A BIRD. 2. Infrequent 3. Globes. 4. A point 
of the compass. “JERSEY QUARTETTE.” 

HIDDEN BOYS AND GIRLS. 

Eighteen boys are here concealed, of every age and size; 
One in each line hiding,—just for a surprise. 

I can reach to upper C: I value much rny voice. 
With renewed avidity he pursues his choice. 

They two went together to the music-room, 

Where he sang a song, “ When rye-fields are in bloom. 
Oh, no, ’t is this, I think, “ When the bloom is on the 
rye.” 

A most delightful song; I ’ll sing it bye and bye. 

I advise you to stop, a trick or two’s enough. 

It *s better not to go loo far, when the play is rough. 
A bile I have to tell; I one listener would crave. 
Try to live right, and be very good and brave. 
Place a wreath of amaranth on your hero’s bier. 

A moral philanthropist was he when here. 

Yes, I like the chromos, especially the rose. 

If elixir ’s what I need, I ’ll take some, I suppose. 
Put by a tenth, or a certain part, if wise. 

Hurrah for the bicycle! men, take exercise. 

I hear them in fancy, rills and rippling streams. 

The rain from off the roof ran cisterns full, it seems, 


an oblique rectangle. 


Twenty little maids are here, 
One in each line — a pretty dear. 


I. A LETTER. 2. A short sleep, -i. To lean a 
checkered cloth. 5. Wearied. I An evil sSrit^ 
oved to excess. 8. A black man. 9. To draw off 
degrees. .0. Lubricated, n. A snare. ,2. A lefu 

M. N. M. and M. B. c. 
SUBTRACTIONS. 

Am“er. »nd leave awag, 

1 : SuuSS five fre” ^ »lively dan. 

old name fo?Christ'jr. “ ''»ve 


How much is a franc, estimated by a cent? 

Don’t let that rebel in, or you will repent. ^ 

They ’re going to convict, or I am much misled. 

“ Why do you let errors mar your work ? ” 

I shed or cast away a garment when it ’s , 

Pray help to succor a child, from danger lately snatched. 
She made linen cuffs and collars for the boy. 

Don’t you think that barb a rather dangerous toyr 
Oh, I think the camel is safe enough to ride. 

Have you the flag at hand ? We 've won it for our 
side. 

See the latest fashion. What enormous sleeves! 
That he is a Trojan, everyone believes. 

Out of here! Scat! Her in every room I find. 
Have the vest and sleeves with silk of that shade lined. 
Here ’s a man that has important news to tell. 

That ’s so! Phial is spelled vial as welL 
Is that hussar a hero? What will be his rank? 
Speaking of Mont Blanc, “ blaoc ” he pronounced 
“ blank.” 

Gold and enamel in dainty trifles seen. 

I have just returned from audience with the queen. 

E. R. BURNS. 


THE DE VINNE PRESS, NEW YORK. 
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